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| THE. 
Publiſhers APOLOGY 


READER. 


HE Publiſher of theſe Amuſe- 
ments of the Gentlemen and 
Lady's leiſure Hours, hopes to ſtand ex- 
cuſed, ſince his Intentions was to ob- 


lige the Publick, by ſhewing theſe Spe- 


cimens of concealed Gznius's, and 
to convince Pope and Swift that there 
are more Poets in England than them- 
ſelves. 

I would by no Means have printed 
theſe Sheets, had they contain d any 
thing to encourage Vice, or ſtigmatize 
any Perſon's Character; but as they con- 
fiſt of nothing more than Encomiums, 
and witty Jokes, I hope to be pardoned 
by the Readers; 


Who, am their 
moſt humble Servant, 


1. 7. 
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THE 


Bath MISCELLANY. 


_ & oo — 


* * 


on Mr. and Mrs. R 


OATING Silbenius in decline of Life, 
Took to himſelf, a youthful airy Wife; 
Ye Gods, he cry'd, wou'd you my Wiſhes grant, 

An Heir to my Eſtate, is what I want? 

Some matrimonial Years they paſt in yain, 
She little Pleaſure knew, he much Pain: 5 
No hopes of Heirs; and muſt my Name be dead, 
And with my Duſt, in dark Oblivion lay d? 
Forbid it Heavens! and you forbid it Dear, 
The Coach is ready ſtraight, to Bath repair; 
A thouſand Pounds, beſide the tempting Joy, 
Be his reward, that gets the lovely Boy. 
She who had always moſt obedient prov d, 
Denied him not that Inſtant, how ſhe loy'd! 
With all obliging haſte, to Bath ſhe flew, _ 
There taſted Joys, before ſhe never knew. 
Reſolv d her Husband's Wiſhes to compleat ; 
The Tall, the Short, ſhe try'd, the Small andGreat ; 
And wond'rous things, ſhe thought might Num- 
bers do, 


Which neyer yet could be attain'd by Few. 
B Ab! 
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Ah! fond Miſtake, you ſee how Floods of Rain 
Makes want the Field, and ſpoils the tender Grain, 
Whilſt gentle Showers, a gentle Moiſture gives, 

Makes fruitful Crops, and all the Field revives: 
Wou'd you your Spouſe, a joyful Father make, 
Let H— alone your Joys partake. 

Take this Advice, the Buſineſs may be done, 


And old Silvenius glory in a Son. 
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8 * i. th. 2&4 4. £Au add id fil POLY — 
— T * * 
& > ” Y oy 
as 


E T all the Beauties of the World give Place, 
LL To all commanding Claxtor's heay'nly Race; 
Sprung from a God, the lovely Roſs appears, 
In all the Beauty of her tender Years; © 
Venus, contending for the Golden Prize, 

To her Perfection, never could ariſe; 

For Nature here has us'd her utmoſt Art, 
Nor can ſhe one more Grace, to Roſs impart 
Divinely Good, inevitably Fair, 

Attractive Sweetneſs, with a graceful Air; 
She ſeems to have been, Heaven's peculiar Care. 
In ſome you Wit, in ſome you Beatfty find, 
The Body this adorns, and that the Mind; 
But here in Roſs you fee them all enjoynr'd. 
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n, On Mr. H—ley. 

Ss, 1211 

: N antient Sage, in Rules of Wiſdom vers'd, 
e, Juſtly preſcrib d, Self. Knowledge as the firſt; 


But Conſcious thou, what Pennance it muſt Coſt, 
) To make Acquajntance with a Soul fo loſt, 
Do'ſt ſtill, the ſalutary Science ſhun, 
Which my officious Zeal, at length makes known. 
Scorn'd by the Wile, deteſted by the Good, 
Nor underſtanding ought, nor underſtood ; 
Prophane, Obſcene, Lew'd, Friyolous, and Pert 
Proud without Spirit, Vain without Deſert ; _ 
e, Affecting Paſſions, thou haſt long ſubdu'd, 
>: Deſperately Gay, and pra) oo Lew'd: 
And as thy weak Companions round thee ſit, 

By Eminence in Folly, deem'd a Wit. 


\ TT WP Y ww 
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An Enquiry into the ſaid Gentleman $ 
| Real Merits. 


2 whom 1. to all Mankind prefer, 
Thou great Original in Character, 
Prithee, for once be ſerious with thy Friend, 
And if thou can'ſt, inform me to what End. 
Thou to thy real Merits moſt unjuſt, 
Do'ft cauſe a general, undeſery'd Diſguſt, 
Odious to all, by thy Behaviour grown, 
But thoſe to whom, thy worthy Soul is known: 
Why ſeem'ſt thou fond, of a diſgraceful Fame, 
Yet in thy Nature, ſcorn'ſt an act of Shame. 
Where mo thou lor, of Scandal moſt profuſe, 
Thy Friendſhip Honeſt, why thy Converſe looſe; 
Why laugh at Honour, yet its Rules obſerv'ſt, 
Affect IIl- nature, yet with Pleaſure croſt. 
Why acts thy Tongue, opponent to thy Mind, 
Thy Speech abuſive, whilſt thy Heart is kind; 
And unprovok'd where er thou do ſt appear, 
Reſolveſt right, or wrong to be ſevere. 
Fops, and Coquets, to laſn, why not content, 
Do'ſt level Satyr, at the Innocent. 
If tis ſuperior Talent, to diſplay, 

You've Power to do't a more engaging Way: 


Your 


The. Bath Mis cxtLany. 3 


Your natural Parts, have ſuch uncommon Force, 


Leave Singularity, you'll ſhine of Courſe; 
And Manners with your Underſtanding blend, 
You'll never make a Foe, nor want a Friend, 


"2. 
» 


— — 


Mr. H---y's ANSWER to the aforeſaid 


SATRR . 5 

"HO'ERE thou art, who with ſuch Warmth 
upbraid, 

Poor injur'd Vittue's unavailing Addi 


That preach Reflection, to a Wretch undone, 
And whilft you laſh my Follies, prove your own; 
Know that I pity your ſucceſsleſs Teal, 
Nor form'd by Nature, nor inclin'd to feel. 


I ſee my ſelf, but to ade Purpoſe ſee? 


Deaf to all T ruth and Senſe, as Senſe to me, 
Still may you mark my Errors, ſtill improve, 
As impotent in Hate, as I in Love; 

I ſtand but ſingle, ſtigmatiz'd by ny, 

But Man himſelf, is ſatiriz d in me: 

I laugh at all your Vengeance can impart, 


You'd change my Countenance, e re change my 
Heart: 


Nor care I by what Rules, my Deeds you ſcan, 
- Alike the W to God, and Man. 


On 


% 
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On Miß, HAWS. 


AIR butnot Vain; tho'Witty yetnotLew'd; 
Rich without Pride, without diſſembling 


The Praronicx Lovers, in- 


_ ſcribed to 7, H- and Mib G- 


FN Boys Attire, Thaleſris boldly moves; 


With more than female Softneſe, Damon loves? 


A true Platonick Love, they well may bn 30 


Since the Diſtinction of each Ber s loſt. 


9 


On playing at suurrz-Cocx. 1 | 


J. 


AY Muſe how 2 Ih [> 200 Sport, . 
And what befel the Dame, 


The chaſteſt Ear, my Tale may hear, 


Nor bluſh to read the ſame. Ch 
II. It 


þ 


8 


2 


II. 
It is a Play, that in Noon-day 
Each Nymph may dot, that fancies; | 
Tis very true, and nothing new, | 
To ſee ſome odd Miſchances. 
| _Þ-z TIL 
Face to Face, at equal Space, 
What they do is ſtanding; 
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He ſtrokes the Cock, then gives a Knock, - | 


There's little need OY 


IV. 
He lays it ore, with Battledore, 
And aims it at her Heart; 
To avoid the Blow, ſhe loop d ſo bis 
She let a ſwinging Ft. 


But ſoon our Eſquire began to tire, 
To fave the drooping Cock, 

She ſtept aſide, with Legs ſo wide 
She rent her Holland Smock. 

Her Sex adviſe, that ſhe'll be wiſe 


And haye done with Shuttle-Cock ; 
She anſwer'd ſhort, F'll have my Sport 


Tho' I do it without a Smock. 


4 
1. 
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On the Gau E of I HISK, 


OW true thoſe Cards Life repreſent ! 
"Tis all in Tricks, and Honours ſpent : 


We Shuffle, Cut, and deal about, 


Till all the Stock of Liſe runs out: 

The Ace, the King, the Queen, the Knave, 
Command the Board, and Privilege crave; | 
The reſt from ſingle Ten, to Duce, and Tray, ) 
Humble Obedience to the Higher pay ; 
The Court Grandees ride 'Tyrants'of the Play : 
Theſe ſweep the Stakes, and hold in Hand, 
Whate' re is Trump, a ſtrong Command; 

Call a new Pack, it's all the ſame, 

Theſe Lordly Chick controul the Game: 

Then learn to follow Suit, and mind your play, 
To anſwer Leaders, is the ſafeſt way; 

Deal true, play ar, your Rep. and Fortune ſave, 
The worſt of all the Honours is a Knaye. 


FW IT __mx— ur rYrl 


| Oben 


The Bath MiscRIIANX TI. g 


Occaſioned by ſeeing a Pa Rs ON play 
at Pharoah, and deliver d to him on 


a CARD, while at play. 


Lvite Giniing makes the Saying Ute 7 
7 \ The 4 plenteous, but the ab'rours 


Does Tables 1 you? "Ms ess does produce, 
Tables much fitter, for a Levite's Uſe. 


- E „ * 
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A * 8 rn to Cupid, Who has got the 

Hhandſom'ſt Face? y 

— Cupid, D- ye, are you Blind, can't you ſee 
Miſs e. 


7 I 


* „ 


Wrote upon a WIN Oo. at the Rooms 
wn DE. : 
IR TUE is baniſh'd from Bath, Abt. 


ye Powers, | 
9 ſhews his $5, aid B her Fi. 


; | 


Extempore 


C 


d Ca mw” W Ns 


—— | 
Not urg' 155 nor "es by ns; 
But true ok ature's regulating Power, 
By virtuous Acts, diſtinguiſh every Hour; 
Then Health, and Wealth, would follow as they 
| ought, 
The Laws of Motion and the Laws of Thought: : 
Sweet Health to paſs the preſent Moments o're, 
And nas 70 when Time ſhall be no more. 


* K * * 
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To Miſs Jeferys, inet | 
On ſeeing her Dancs. Wrote in 
the Rooms. | 


FUSE, ſee thy favourite darling Child, 
Brisk, pleas'd, and innocently Gay, 
To all good natur'd, gentle, mild, ; 
And | blooming as the 2 of My, 


II. Still 


7 


\ 
\ 
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IL 
Still view her in the active Round, | 
With Lightning flaſhing from her Eyes, 
The graceful Hand, the well-tun'd Round, 
She leayes the Room in juſt Surprize, 


The Shepherd thus with Pleaſure fees  _ 
His Lambs, as white as driven Snow. 
Bound o're the Lawn, frisk round the Trees, 
' Increaſe in Strength, in Stature grow. 
+2118 Mo ot | 
With Care he ſcreens them from the Cold, 
The Radix of a beanteons Stock, 
At Night he drives them to the Fold 
The future Miſtreſs of a Flock. 


OY V. 
Muſe play the Friend, and now adviſe, 
This new- blown Bud, this rifing Fair, 
Bid her be Good, be Juſt; be Wile, V3. 
And tread this Aa Maze with Care. 


VI. 


. — apace her native Worth p 
With Morals from the well-pen'd Tage, 

Increaſe in Virtue, as in Growth, 

And riſe the Mirrour of her Age. 


C 2 Miſs 
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Miſs Betty Teffory s Anſwer to the 
Author of the aforeſaid Verſes, 


1, 
© you my Guide, tho' de Two Friend 
My Gratitude-is juſtly due, 
Thoſe Virtues which you CEE, 
| W ith Care I'll * purſue. 


And tho? T boaſt no innate Worth, 
Your Morals, in each well-pen'd Line, 
Demi early, may call forth, 
Fair Fruit, from out the rudeſt Vine. 


On a Lady's wearing a G1 np. wit 
this Mor o. 


Liberty, P A. ang no o Beef 


I. 

IN CE Men may now have free Acceſß 

To what they Love moſt Dear's Pup 

Since over that, I won't expreſs, - OM HI 
She ne mute 


5 Ca 
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Wherein ſhe grants free Liberty, 
By open Proclamation; 7 A4 
And tells us, the whole Property, | 6 
Is at her own Donation. 3.0 


II. 
There's Ss 10 Exciſa, or Fees to * 
But all on free Condition; 
Jou may be welcome Night and Day, 
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Anſwer 5 1 hetter;) a: {Bats in the 
me . to hear a "Bip 
News." {168 | 


OUR Letter Aventis, charni'd me as I read, 
| Each lively Sentence ftruck a pleaſing I ; Dread; 
Your rural — ſo delicately drawn; 

I ſigh for Groves, and'for a flow'ry Lawn: : 
And Bluſhito think! wiſhing I could ey; | 
But you commanded, and'F muſt obey, 

To tell the Scenes of Life I daily View, wy 


mw A 


Amid'ſt a Number, or a ſeatter'd Few. 


Here roving Scandal has its regal Seat, 
And Pride, and Arrogunee ſupports its State; 
Curl Zang 


14 The Both M15scuLLany. 


Curt zana here, that Spunge of filthy Luſt, 
Struts in a Sack, and thinks her ſelf Auguſt: 
Here that Wretch, who has Infamy out-done, 
Who] View with Terror, and with Caution ſnun, | 
So * the Power of Wealth, at Rooms and / 
all, | A 
Gives Tea, makes Parties, and out-brazons all: 
Judge then how low the Ebb of Wit, and Senſe, 
How abſent ſoft Politeneſs muſt be henee: 
HowVII TUR Blooms, and ME AIT gains Applauſe; 
How, harmleſs Innocence ſupports its Cauſe. 
Alas! Prophane's the Thought, to Name it here; 
Here's none, but think its Character feyere. 
VikTue's a Bubble, which only Husbands T ool, 
And who is IxNOC ENT, muſt be a Fool. 
But who would Merit claim, and bear the Bell, | 
| Muſt talk in double Senſe, obſcenely well z 
Has read Cur/'s Pamphlets, and the Gallant S- MW 
With Hayuaad 's Novels, and the wanton Dreamer; 
Take Snuff at Church, and ſnear if C. Preacheth, 
And call it all Bumbaſt, the Pupit teachetnh; 
Admire Drummond, and think free in all, ' WM 
Deny St. Matthew, and bely St. Faul; af 
_ u at Smutt, love lags: and. nn on ] 


lander, 
ſhe'll be cad Lacreio, ND 


* 
* 
| Wrote 
CY ” 
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Wrote on Miſs js Window. 


Hl Death thou pleaſing End to Human Woe, . 
A Thou Cute for Lite, thou greateſt Good 
below ; 
Still may'ſt thou Fly, the Coward and the Skye, 
And thy ſoft Slumbers only bleſs the 1 *. 


* * * 
, N 1 
- 5 v4 C 
$4 * 
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On Mi TAL 36's converſing with a 
-. Lawyer at Bach. ð2 


ROM Weig ht of ſordid venal Cares | 
The 3 Pleader flies, 
From Inn's of Court, to Bath repairs 
To fall by radiant Eyes. 


II. 
Where're he goes, a Talbots Bund 
In brighteſt Luſtre plac d; 
For Wiſdom on the Bench renown d, 
And here with Beauty grac d. 


16 The Bath Mis cRILI A N Y. 
9 ? 
e 
Nor boaſt ſhe only Shape, and Ai, 
The Arts her Mind adorn; 
The Charms of this accompliſh'd Fair |; 
A fingle Triumph Scorn. 


Pleader, behold thy Laws are vain, 
In Liberty's Defence, 
For none can fly the double Chain 
; Of Beauty, \ and of Senſe, | 


=” 


To Richard Waſh, Eſq; 


HEN Satyr ftrives to blaſt the fair One's 
Fame, 
Thy generous Care defeats'the Writer's aim; 
But when the Muſe, to Beauty, Homage pays, 
With equal Ardour, you proclaim that Praiſe. 


= 
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Upon a Gentleman's being obſerv'd ne- 
ver to go to Church till Miſs Porter 
came to Bath; then he went twice a 
Day conſtant, as She. 


H E firſt fair Eve, by Beauty s powerful 
„ Sway 
Forc'd from his Paradiſe our Sire away, 


But Potter's Charms, for other Ends were given, 
Leads to the hallow'd Doom, and thence to 


Hea ven. 


* —— — 


_—_—_——— 
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Upon Mik MOOR. 


HIS is the Paphian, this the Idalian 
Grove, | 
Here reigns triumphant the great Queen of Love; 
'Tis here the Queen of Love exerts her Sway, 
And to her Power, we willingly obey ; 
No longer Cyprian Venus, is her Name, 
Tis Moor, that lights in every Heart a Flame. 
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An Addreſs of Thanks to Sir $--- P--- 
for a Ball. By a Lady. 


H E Ladies order d me in Name of all, 
To thank Sir S for his ſplendid Ball; 
This is, the ſmalleſt Homage in our Power, 
Our Hearts we gave a Sacrifice before : 1 
We're pleaſed to ſee him carry every Cauſe 
And whilſt he reigns deſpotick, gains Laber 
Who but Sir , or a Demi God, 
Can ſhew ſuch Crowds ſubſervient to his Nod, 
Or over-look poor Animals of Earth, 
And pay the Tribute due to noble Birth : 
But tho' to pleaſe, his Study was employ'd, 
Our fickle Sex, was hardly ſatisfied ; 
F'en ſome complain'd, their derem came too far, 
Untitled, Garter'd, deſtitute of & : 
But whence, or what it 1 — ETA Fs, 
Since they was Men of celebrated Parts: 
The previous Queſtion being put we prov — 
The aint Bliſs for Souls who are belov'd; 
But envious Fates, for ever have decreed 
That ſuch Affairs as ours, ſhou'd not ſucceed; 
Through prudiſh M---s, all of us was fob'd, 
And forc'd to go before we had been job'd. 


„ 
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ASO o, occaſioned by a Bull's running 
into the P ur- Ro O. 8 


"HE Sire of the Gods, as Old has Sung, 
Fell in Love with a Heifer, both Milk- 
white and Young; 

But till what's more true, and likewiſe odd is, 

I ſing h how 3 a Bull = in Love with a Goddeſs. ; 


- 


1 © $4 


eg Web ip Dem don, Kc. 1 


This $15 & S103 over-grown Calf, 
Came to Bath to be roaſted, but firſt let us laugh; 
He call'd at the Pump-Room to viſit the Pair, 
For thoſe that wore Fain, he found d come 
| there. 


1 } 
. i 


2 down, Wc. 


A Doctor flarts up in a damnable Fright, © 

N the Pumper ne'er ſtir, we are two, let us 
fight: 

As tis not the Pope s Bull, the Doctor reply d, 

I'm not bound to == _ ye Dog ſtand aſide. 


ooh An daes Re. 


Ta | 
#44 . K # 


The 


— 
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The Ladies all ſcreaming he left in the Lurch, 
For he found twas high time, to take Care of |? 


the Church; 
Then bequeathing the Bull i in his own ſtead among : 
em, 


His al Leg he ſaid, run away from his long one. 
Der aun, Ke. 


Gry'd Dodo K--r, in a Tone moſt ſonorous, | 
This Bull is Horn- mad, tho theSun'snot in Taurus, 
As he's C---'s patient, and feeds upon Graſs, 

If I don't de hit Buſincks, d'ye 90 Im an AG. 


Derry down, &. 


Lady Mary. our Bull pr out from the reſt, 
For Beauty can tame the moſt unruly Beaſt, 
Then reſpectively ftop d, and ſeem d to obſerve ( 
01 
As though he was proud he was a Hal to ſerye 
144 


,_ wad . =Y == 


Derry ue, Ne. 1 


But though our Divine in this dreadful Quandary, 

Permitted the Bull to attack Lady Mary, 

Yet Doctor you ſtill have great Reaſon to fear, / 

That the next when you meet, you'll be baited 
1 | 8 


8 = Derry ks &c. 
Yet 


of 


8 
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Yet after all this, let me ſtill craye the Favour 
To commend the bold Doctor's courageous Beha- 
viour, 
Since the Hero whom Homer took ſo much delight 
in 
Was as fam'd for his running, as much as his 
fighting. 
| Der doom, Re. 1 


As the Battle quoth Hidibras twins 1 to a Chace, 
'Tis he wins the Day, who can but win the Race; 
Hence Doctor the Proof is ſubſtantial and full, 


Tho! you did run away, that you ſtill beat the * 
| A doum, Ke. 


On Mr. N ASH'S i going from the Ball 


I. 
8 Chloe. by a River's Side 
Sat penſive all alone, 
Watching the calmer Stream to glide, 
While thus ſhe made her Moan. 


II. 
Ah! Pollydore, within my Breaſt _ 
I find a ſudden Change, 
Since you the fatal News expreſt, 
To leave bright Phabus Plains 
AY | III. Genteel 


923K 
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U chanting Mimicks on the Wing, 
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Genteel Example will no more 
Our ſoft Amuſements crown, 

Vain Fops will ſoon uſurp a Power, 
Contending with each Clown. 


IV. 
The fair Aſſembly thus will be 
Into Confuſion hurl' d, 
Like ſecond Babylonians M 25319) 24 
| Shall have a Jargon World. ic bad 
T heſe * uopoliſh's 8 appras 
Already in my View, 


For ah! Minerva will, I fear, | \ 


In Abſence be with yu. 
* 


Teach me thou Goddeſs how to Sing 
The Praiſe of Pollydore, * © 


' - y * 


VII. 


No Orphans Tears are ſhed i in Vain, 
At his too friendly Gate, ' | 
Their Parents leſs they wil f fuſtain 


, Whilſt he cotnmiſerate. oy 
VIII. The 


"he 


VIII. 
The Wretched Living, thus he ſaves, 
In hoſpitable Way, 
And even when Dead, provides em Graves, 
To lay their ſenſeleſs Clay. 


je IX. 
Kind Caution dwells upon his Tongue 
With a paternal Care ; 
He grieves to ſee the Dangers run 


By each unthinking Fair. 


X. 
I fear brave Naſh, you ſtrive in Vain, 
Thoſe Evils to prevent; 
Woman from Vice cou'd ne'er refrain 
When once their Minds are bent. 


XI. 
Forgive me on the Female Cauſe 


To Judgment more refine, 
To yield thy Merits juſt Applauſe 
J conſciouſly Reſign. 


XII. 


Y Thus Chloe rais d her drooping Head, 


And fighing! bid Adieu, 
Thy quick return, Dear Nafh, ſhe ſaid, 
All my Joys in View. 
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Mrs. C---'s Complaint for the Loſs of 
the Ack of HrearTs. 


O the ill-natur d Young, or envious s Old, 
To whomſoe're my wretched Tale be told, 
Conſider this, and ſhare with me the Pain, 
Robb'd of your deareſt Joys what Torment you'd 
ſuſtain. * * 
Philoſophers may boaſt their idle Scheme, 
And feed on Herbs, and drink the common Stream, 
Still they'vea Paſſion, Ambition is their Flame, 
To get themſelves enroll'd to laſting Fame. 
Mine be your Jeſt, yet bravely I'll impart, 
Tho! wild Diſtraction circles round my Heart; 
The Shrine Fair Chance, there I did ſtrictly pay, 
My Adoration each revolving Day; 
Whom Te endow'd, with all my earthly Store, 
And plunder'd ey'ry Friend, to give it more. 
When no Supplies, and dormant lay my Purſe, 
I to my Trinckets oft have had Recourſe: 
They, for a Seaſon, would my Wants ſupply, 
And charming Hope, ſtill ſparkled in my Eye: 
My Nights were lovely, and my Dreams divine, 
Triumphs of Gold, I gather'd from the Shrine: 
All other Joys, inf pid were in Nature, 
My darling Lap Dog became a worthleſs Creature; 
My Squirrel unchain' d. regargleſs I let ftray, 
mw Pugg without a Tear I gayc away: 


Men 
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Men oft-times ſued in yain, with yarious Arts, 
of | To ſeduce me from my charming Ace of Hearts, 
I Io no Effect, T baffled all their Skill, 

I ſcorn'd their Offers, and purſued my Will. 

But now the Morn brings on the Day of Woe, 

What Tongue can tell, what Breaſt but mine 
can know; ; 

Omens re- wam d me of the fatal Hot, 

My Pendant from my Ear, drop d on the Floor; 

Next did 1 fee, and in the ſelf-fame Day, 1 

A crooked Pin, whoſe Point towards me lay; 

My under Petticoat, was wrong ſide out, 

And from my Noſe a Drop, confirm d my Doubt: | 

No more hall I. alas! my Fear's tov true, le 

Te gay Machine, nor tolling IV ry View: 

ay, Buy ride and favage Hands it is conyeyd, 

| Up to ſome Jock) Garret's Cobweb d Stade 

re, Ah! may ſome Spider's Venom ſwell that Tongue, 
That ſpoke againſt thy Frame, {6 neatly hung; 3. 

For what Injuftice 8504 be in the Kate, | 

Where Lavyen Phy ficians, and ben the I | 


: Their Homoge pay'd, ns fiec a 1 pai mine 

c, I could it's loſs a live-long Age explore, 

: But now, my Fears inyade, and I can add no 
more. 


E 120 To 
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To Mr. unge . Wy 77 ah 8 


Piru Rx. 100: Fin 


AK Man, how cart thou dare to 


| Draw, 
Lines ſuch as; Greece's Maſters neyer faw; 3 
Not Hellen's ſelf, that caus d a ten Year's Vs, 
Boaſted a Form fo. juſt, 4 ſo Fair 
Tis ſaid, the 4 —— Attiſt was fo warnyd, 
With Venus Form, which, he himſelf had form'd, 
As raſhly to embrace, thoſe liſeleſs Charms, 
And — 5 thought the Goddeſs in his Arms; 
Thou too by thy Art's Privilege may ſt gaze, 
Ah! ha; ey upon that heayenly Face:. 
May'ſt Rahe hope, that thou has ed the 
Pleas d with the firſt Conception of the Draught; 
But as the Grecian graſp'd an empty Form, 
And found thoſe Features cold, that look'd ſo 
warm, 
So will her Charms thy Pengil's Art elude, . 
And thou «18h 8 ms e in a Cloud. 
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RE E Goddeſſes Tong ſince on Idas Hill, 

Set with young Tan Playing at Quay 
drille; 

The Shepherd held the Hand, but who. to call, 

That was the Doubt, Contention, fatal Ball, 

Each Feir-One had a Suit to recommend, = 

And ftr ve Ach all their Art bo be the Friend: 

Diamond pray d Monarch, Juno, waſts on bg, 

Emblem of Wealth, of . . and Quality; | 

But Pallas, hoping to inſpire the out, 

With Love of Modeſty and Zeal for Truth; 

Shew/ d him the Majeſty of Spades, Wen 

Inviting | him to Pains, and Induſtry, 

Whilſt V. enus, practiſing her uſual Arts 

Glanc'd at him firſt the Sovereign of Hearts: 

But had the lovely Norrss been but there, 

So ſweet a Face, and ſuch a graceful Air 

Would ſoon have fixt the Choice, in her we ſee 

All the Perſections of each Deity: 

There is no Joy, but what her Preſence brings, 

And play who will, ſtill the holds all rg 
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A Tale on Miſs K. C, by Mr. Marior. 
bu Paſtors Metanferphis d into Snow.) 


THEN Icy Chains, forbad the Streams to 
3 low, _ 
And Forreſts glitter di in white Robes of Snow, | 
A rural Swain, with fair Paſtora ſtray d 
O're Hills of Snow, and'thro' the frozen Glade: 
Thou piercing Froſt, the tender Virgin ſpare, | 
Her's are not Limbs for Ificles to bear. 
Oſt with ſoft Voice the loving Shepherd cry 'd, 
His Hand ſupporting her on ey'ry Side, a 
Her lippery Steps, with ſafety ſtill to Guide. 
When to the Topmoſt Height, he fafe convey'd, 
O're Heaps of Ice, and Snow, the affriglited Maid, 
A gentle Kiſs, he begg'd with ardent Prayer, | 
The Recompence of all his watchful Care: 
The eager Shepherd ruſh'd to ſnatch the Bliſs, 
The coy Nymph ran, to ſhun the coming, Kis; 
With Speed ſhe flew, and flying proſtrate tell, 
With Grief, the Sequel of the Tale I tell: 
Leſt he ſhould ſeize her, as ſhe proſtrate lay, 
To change her Form, the did to Venus pray: 
O Venus, from this Shepherd me defend, 
Be mine, as once you was fair Daphne's Friend. 
The Goddeſs ſtern reply'd, I'll grant thy Pray 5 
Thy fooliſh Wiſh, another Form to wear ; 


In 


Thou cold coy Maid, thou ſtill ſhal't colder grow; 


On yonder Hill, that touch the Cy 


The Bath Mis cE LLANY. 


In vain to thee, my choiceſt Gifts are given, 
As much ador'd in Earth, as I in Heaven, 


29 


So ſaying, ſhe tasten d her into Snow. 

The Shepherd baulk d, and fixt in ſad Surprize, 
Beheld the ſudden Change with wond'ring Eyes; 
Still as ſhe chang'd, her changing Form he prele'd, 
And ftill he ſeem'd to ſtrain her ſnowy Breaſt 3 
When he perceiv'd:the Nymph all loſt in Snow, 
Great was his Fright, but greater ſtill his Woe, 
To Floods of Tears, and Sighs, he gave a Vent, 
Nor wou'd the Snow to Tears or Sighs relent ; 
Now ſtiff congeal'd, a ſhowy Heap it lies, 


Skies, 
The Nymph's coy Virtue there it fill retains, * 
Nor yields to — Gales, nor ſoothing Rains, 
Nor can the Sun, when he his Beams diſplayͤs 
E'er melt it with the Force of all its Rays. 


The MO RAI. 


Ye baſhful Virgins, who theſe Lines peruſe, 

By this Example warn'd, attend my Muſe, 

Nor to your faithful Swains, a Kiſs refuſe. 
Like Phc:bus Mariot writes, like Phœbus loves, | 
The Nymph is Coy, but much his Verſe approves, 
Poor flymſy Paper, Parchment Lines are ſtrong, 


Write, Sign, and Scal, a Fiddle for a Song, 
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Occaſioned by Mrs Mun 8 leaving 
„ , 


* Nun, but yet no cloiſterd Bains. 
Her Sex's Patron, and my fondeſt Care, 


This Day has quitted the IAdalian Grove 


And left forſaken every Scene of Love. 
Muſick ! no more can charm one anxious Thought, 
That once u thouſand 1ov'd Ideas wrought ; 


Quadrille, no more my leiſure Hours ſhall waſte, 


A patty Quarry, is no more my Taſte, | 
From whence eſſential Pleaſures I've poſſeſt, 


Thro' every ſecret Region of my Breaſt, 
When teavethecray'd,ofwhomſhe might command, 
Conſcious I bow'd, and paſt a Solo Hand, 

Then ſilent cars'd the Cards, /and Luck abits'd,\"!" 


em in Omen, to the Fate I chus'd: 575 


But quick revers d, the King of Hearts the calls 
And from my Hand the Paper Morarch falls; 
This ſhort Ally, my flattering Hope improves 
And deem'd an Emblem of our ſuture Loves, 


And why Reflection, doſt thou croud in View, 


Each paſt, cach plealing Incident ane w, 

To a fond Boſom, that can Ill ſuſtain, N 

Ah! cruel Abſence thy intenſive Pain: A 
| 1 


: Yet Abſenee I defy thy utmoſt Power, 
Some Joys remain which thou {halt ne'er devour: 


K 


Nor Time, not Diſtance, ever {hall oontroul, 


For ſtill Ell court her Image in my Soul. 77 
On 


The ' Bazrh Miscnttany, 3& 


On Mrs. SPENOPR 


HO'ERE by Merit, juſt Applause 
would, gain, 

Spencer s Example learns them, to bin : 

Humility, with unaffected Pride, ' | 

Smiles on her Cheek, and in her Eye reßde, 

By Education moſt refin;dly wrought 2% 

Diſtinguiſh d Reaſon, rules as Laws of Thought. 

Flow on ye Streams, balſamick Fountains ſpring 

To her pale Cheeks their uſual Colour bring, 

Revive and heal the Fair, I'll ask no more, 

And I for eyer will your Worth explore. 
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IE 2 
By Sir #— Tg, when expell d his 
| MisTREss at Bab. 


H U 8 Adam look'd, when from the Ger- 
den driven, 

And thus! diſputed Orders ſent from Heaven. 

Hard was his Fate, but mine is more unkind, 

His Eve Went. with __ but mine IO behind, 
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* pon Capt. Ly. 


I [NC] E Girls of Twelve or r Thirteen only 
Charm, 5 

And Lie s Boſom, with Loye's Fire warm,” | 
What cruel . Tonnents muſt thoſe Virgins move, 
Whoſe riper Years excludes them ſrom his Love. 
Fifteen Deſgairs! nay T- hirteen, Jearce « 15  Boaft, 
She eyer Mas, the a + Lizdſey's T Mt. 
And I alas! have twenty, inters told,” | 
What ſad fortupe tis to be ſo old. 


Tell me then Zingſcy, by what puny 97 


Thoſe litle young Ones, ftcal away thy Heart: 
If *tis their Converſation you admire, 

I, then may hope, to kindle up a Fire : 

For you may ſee by this, that now and then, 

J can be fooliſh, as a Gul of Ten. 
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ToMb COBB. 


Nm meaning ö and a Baby Face, 
May ple a Fop, and deify a 3 
Such I deſpiſe ; but Cobb has greater Charms; 
Her Senſe engages, and her Perſon warms. 
Sittipg, and Silent, one may well admire ; 


But when ſhe ſpeaks I love, when Dance's fire; 


Good N ature guides each Word, cach Motion eaſe, 
In all ſhe does, tis natural to | pleaſe, | | 
To Charms like theſe alone Tu be ſincere, 


Tho'Groves condemn me, and tho Hamond ſheer, 
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An AcRrosTICK on a Name. | 


Laien lew'd, entirely void of Same, 

Inſolent, Bold, inſufferably Vain; of | 
N otorious Coward, yet wou'd paſs for Brave, 
D ares all Mankind, yet fearful as a Slaye, 


'3 I Severe in Cenſure, ſtudious to Declaim, - - ) | 
„ E ach Virtue, that has rais d another's Fame; C 

Y ct hopes for Praiſe by meriting Diſdain. | 
0 * 
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The Chriſt Crofs Row, calculated for the 
Meridian of the City of Bath. 


1 tis Sir yout Requeſt, tut L Rad you 
my Thought, 

Of ſome late Town tootbding=—- Fin afraid to 
| ſay Fault, £ 

And becauſe twas not long ſince a ching much 
ae 

By the help of on: oth Book, to point at the R- 

I now chuſe to tread in the Steps of my Betters, 

And you can't fail to think me, a Perſon of Letters: 
When great A, ſtands for A--d--n, or an A--h--n, 

B, bids you beware, or you'll ſcarce faye your 


Bacon: 

C, the Clergy 4 Cöſbion, 7 roar about 
Conſc Y 

But D, their B- 10 Theke makes it — tis 
meer Notſnce + 


When Eſquire with-F, ſhuitts i fuſtice and M--r, 

F, ſhews flat and plain, things are not carried Fair, 

When G, ſtands for Gown, both in Church and in 
State, 

HF, ſoon tells you Honeſty's quite out of Date. 

J, us'd to ſpell Juſtice, which ſhould keep Knaves 


in fear, 


Bat K, kicks it out, ref be Juſtice here. 


What 
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What tho' L, ftands for Law, you its Force can 
evade; 

For M, points out M--r and Mr and M--d. ©_ 

N, in Trials of Blood, is a thing of no Name, 

For an Oath, and 2 Office, begin jaſt the fame: 

Let the p66r pimping Prien; hum [Proferniens in 


View, 


Yet we find how hel Quibble; when Folks wa 
their Due. 

When R, calls Revenge, ſor Blob barb ouſly ſpilt, | 

8, ſwears tis a Shame, to countenance Guilt. 

The poor ſneeking Thief, that ſteals for fmall Gains, 

Is ſoon prov'd a Villain, atid hang'd for his Pains. 

Be Murder bare-fic'd; with a Witneſs; committed, 

Palm your X, and IT's; and the hang Dog'sacyuitted, 

Y, ſays, Wonders are work'd by the Help of the 
Yellows, | 

Or Zounds, elſe _ Q, Md had ne'er ſcap d 
the Gallows. | 
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50 


By Mr. Brown, on Miſs Bird's breaking 


her LooxinG-GLass. 80 


oN as artful Curl was ſet, 
Which gave every Charm a Whet, 
Finiſh'd Chloe from her Glaſs, 
To the Rooms, made haſt to paſs ; 
'There in Card-Room, or at Ball, 
To be gaz d upon by all; 
When her Mirrour, or bely'd, 
Quite enamour'd, to her cry'd, 
Lovely Chloe prithee ſtay, _ 
Turn again your Eyes this Way, 
Turn again, and gaz d on me, 
F ſhall ſhew thy ſelf to thee: 
Let a thouſand Poets write, 
Praiſing each, thy red and white; 
Let a thouſand Lovers tell, 
How all others you excell; 
Still my Chloe, they muſt be, 
Short of Truth, and ſhort of thee; 
Short of both, for I, my Fair 
Only ſnew, bow ſweet you are. 
Ah! that I ſome Way could find, 
To refle&, thy gentle Mind : 
To lay ope the lovely Shrine, 
And diſcloſe the Soul Diyine, 


ng 


The Bath MiscELLANYy. 
Soul, where ſee, that's good and ſweet, 
very Grace and Virtue meet; 
Soul well ſuited to the Face, 
reaſure worthy, ſuch a Caſe. | 
More it would have ſpoke they ay, : 
But that Chloe run away; 2 

zun away, and bluſhing Swore, 
t ſhould ſee her Face no more. 
ard indeed, thoſe Words to hear, 
ords, that none from her could bear; 
Down it fell on'ts own accord, 


ind neyer ſpoke another Word. 
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The ANS WEA by Mr. „E AL. 


O O angry Fair, it wauld pronoke a Sein, 

When Kupid Foats dare pretend to paint, 

In lameſt Verſe, the Charms of Beauty's Sir: 

Why Pope or Milton, ſush a Task had fear d; 

And tho Dear Bows, your Pless d to ſtile m 
Veal, 

Whoſe's prank, ines che Fair ret 
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A Quarrel between two LADIES 
rr 


OMEN fall out they know not 5 
And Friends by the ſame Rule; 
But fair Curt gana dar d to o ſiy, | 
Betanna was a Fool. 


Which piqu'd the little Bet an's Pride 
To hear her Wiſdom damn'd, 

For all ſhe knew Cart zona ly'd, 
Yet till ſhe wiſh'd her hang'd: 


And gave a Smile to let her know 
How much ſhe did deſpiſe her, 

Yet govern'd tyrant T emper . 
To prove of two, che Wiſer. 8 


= S 1 
This harmleſs Smile was deem d a "wi 
Curt gana angry flew, 
Betanna found a Storm was near, 
And 1 to her Cue. 


ec 


In fiery Pomp, Curt zana cry'd, 


Dye — pray, who I am ; 


Yes mighty well, Betanna faid, 
Your Precedency and Fame. 


3 -- It 


——— n 
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My Fame, pray have a Care, 
I .o raiſe my Indignation, 
Or give your pow. the Looſe to dare, 
To touch my Reputation. * 


No, Madam, that I never _ 
Unleſs I'd Bacor's Art 
To find things -loſt fo long ago 
Muſt be the Wizard's Part. 


os 


me o 


Runvs's 8 on NAMES. 


HAT makes us a Fire, and wilhes ous 
=” Clothes, , A 


Is the Name of a Lady that bann her Noſe: 


And the beſt of the Calf, and what carries Men 
to Jail, 


ne Name of a Man that i iy a to ber Tail. 
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HA T Children delight in, and Men 


s us'd to build Houſes, « 
Ils the Name of two Girls tt much 1 want 
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